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given, to have heard, or perhaps not have heard, its harmonious expiring strains. Though, in truth, I think those harmonious notes cannot well be doubted of; because the Ancients, who can never be in the wrong, have so strongly asserted them. But as I fear that poor Cycnus is dead, and as I do not know when I shall be able to get to town, I desire that you will oblige somebody else with it, and at the same time, accept of my thanks for your kind offer.
Your Divinity has either not been able, or has not been pleased to manifest herself yet; but her husband appears, and very cheerful, from which I conclude that she is either pretty well, or dangerously ill.
Lady Chesterfield, who sends you her compliments, has had a very bad accident by a fall, and has sprained her foot, by which I am crippled here for some time longer. If is much the same thing to a deaf man where he is, because he must be everywhere alone; but could I hear, I should have been before now heartily tired of the sauntering, frivolous dissipation of this place.
Good night, Jubeo te esse VASTLY WELL.
Yours faithfully, C.
TO MES. KTEKBT, NOTTINGHAM.
(Communicated In 1849 by the Eev. W. Butler, of St. Nicholas Rectory, Nottingham.)
London, September 19,1762.
MADAM,
I CANTTOT conceive who could tell you that I was displeased at your letter concerning your son, and